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‘* The man who uses Williams’ Shaving Stick is at once 
recognized as a man of fastidious and exacting tastes”’ 
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Vg HE skill of the most famous chef is equaled in the man who has given 
Yi}, Hy vA MURAD CIGARETTES their distinctive and exquisite flavor. Mr. 
Y) if Allan Ramsay, Turkey’s government expert needs no introdugtion, nor 
“i / YY) should his latest and best production, 
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‘Nie i 
= CIGARETTES 
* S i AVI NG Containing a perfected blend of the rarest Turkish tobacco, which Mr. Ramsay 
found was alone acceptable to the exacting taste of Turkish connoisseurs, they 
S T t “A 4 are preparatory delights to a good dinner. 
10 for 15 cents 
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O other automobile has been so widely copied 
as the celebrated Mercedes, built by the 
Daimler Motoren Gesellschaft, lately of Cannstatt, 
now of Unterturkheim, Germany. But there is 
eT aT ne ane NR IRL only one complete, authorized duplicate of this 

€& Co.’s Old Vatted Glenlivet Whisky (a blend of Glenlivet and splendid machine. It is called the 


other Whiskies) sampled by me from stock in sealed cases 


ready for delivery from Warehouse, and find such to be of AMERICAN MERCEDES 


excellent quality, being thoroughly matured and free from 
objectionable products. It is a very pure Spirit, and either . : 
with ordinary or aerated water forms a highly palatable and is built by the 


and wholesome beverage. 5 
Ppa eerste! ssiciniat mili smmsial DAIMLER MANUFACTURING COMPANY : 
Stevenson Macadam, Ph.D., F.RASE., ; ; 
I NS ine 953 Steinway Avenue, Long Island City, N. Y. 
vecturer on Chemistry. 
Booklet for the asking. 


New York City Garage, 10 West 60th Street. 





Analytical Laboratory. 
Surgeons’ Ilail, 


Edinburgh, 2nd November, 1891. 
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G. S. NICHOLAS, Sole Agent, 43 Beaver St., New York. 
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Modern Version. 


ING a song of Senate 
Prerogatives and pride, 

Treaty signed and waiting 
To be ratified. 

When the session opened 
The Senate voted ‘* Nay.” 

Wasn't it a pleasant stunt 
lo turn down Mr. Hay ? 


The Pres’dent in the White House 


Said, * Alter nothing in it.” 
The Senate in the chamber 

Amended in a minute. 
Treaty back to Hay goes, 

In the archives jammed. 
Neither side is conquered, 

Public can be damned. 
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Origin. 

IRNAM WOOD was at last mov- 

ing towards Dunsinane. 

‘“‘Ha!’’ said Macbeth, ‘‘I see we 
are about to have a brush with the 
enemy.”’ 

Thus originated a phrase that is part 
of the equipment of every war corre- 
spondent. 


Evidence. 
si HE Duke is dead in love with 
her, isn’t he ?’’ 
‘*He is prepared to lay all his liabil- 
ities at her feet.”’ 
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‘*YOU WRITE POETRY, MISS PUSSY ?” 
‘*YES, A LITTLE DOGGEREL.” 






















‘ While there ts Lise there’s Hope.”’ 
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M*: JAMES J. HILL says that 
the present standard of wages 
in this country is artificial, 
and must be reduced if our 
country is to compete with 
others in the markets of the 
Mr. Robert Hunter 


says that ten mil- 


world. 


lion people in the 
United States are 
DPunable to earn 
enough to maintain 
physical efficiency, and 
are more or less de- 
pendent on charity. He says the 
masses of the people are getting poorer, 
and points to the Fall River mills, the 
Chicago Stock Yards, the Pennsyl- 
vania mines, and the New York and 
3oston sweat shops as centres of 
wretchedness. He quotes statistics 
that look like good ones, to the effect 
that one per cent. of the families of 
the country own fifty-four per cent. of 
the country’s wealth, and that fifty per 
cent. of the families of the country 
have no property worth mentioning. 
Between Mr. Hill and Mr. Hunter we 
are considerably perplexed. We wish 
they would get together and compare 
figures, and try to agree as to whose 
wages shall be reduced. Most of us 
can stand a reasonable cut if the cost of 
living can be put clear down, but a re- 
duction of wages that will deprive any 
considerable proportion of the popula- 
tion of the power to maintain their 
physical efficiency would be of doubt- 
ful benefit, even though it helped trade. 
What is the real trouble? Are the 
owners of the land and of the public 
utilities and of the machines and busi- 
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ness of the country taking too much? 
Are the grafters stealing too much? 
Is the property of people—the fran- 
chises, the forests, Niagara’s waters, 
New York’s tunnels—given away too 
freely? Are all the trusts and corpo- 
rations too hoggish? Do we let in too 
many immigrants? Are all of us who 
can be, too extravagant? Is our great 
principle of /azssez fatre resulting in 
the illimitable triumph of the strong 
and the glutting of the insatiable ? 
The Devil seems to be to pay in larger 
sums than can be accounted for by the 
fact that Uncle John Rockefeller and 
Dr. Andrew Carnegie alone have 
means somewhat in excess of their 
needs. Mr. Hillis a wise man. What 
he says is apt to be true. Mr. Hunter 
is a very earnest man. We don’t know 
how wise he is, but what he says is cer- 
tainly impressive. We do sincerely 
wish that these two gentlemen would 
get together, and try to reach some 
conclusions as to what we ought to do, 
as a people, to be saved, and about 
how much rope we have left, and who 
should hang first. 





eines KUROPATKIN has 
made a good impression on con- 
temporaneous mankind as a faithful and 
able man of war, solicitous above all 
other things to do his duty. He is 
not adding in these days to his mili- 
tary reputation. Whether it is that 


the job which has been forced upon 
him is too much for his talents, or 
whether the circumstances are too 
difficult for any general’s talents, 
we don’t know, but it seems evident 
that he has been conclusively thrashed. 
It is told of Kuropatkin that he went 
literally on his knees to the Czar, 
entreating him not to undertake the 
present war. It is also told that he 
favored the abandonment of Port 
Arthur at the start, as a point impos- 
sible to protect. His defeat at Mukden 
is hard on him, and the enormous in- 


cidental suffering and loss of life is 
deplorable, but Oyama’s victory seems 
a first-rate thing for civilization 
and mankind, and a great benefit, 
though dearly bought, to Russia. Mar- 
shal Oyama and his generals are fight- 
ing the battle, not only of Japan, but 
of Russian liberty. The war is not the 
war of the Russian people, but of the 
Czar and the bureaucracy. The more 
calamitous its issue, the better the 
chance to wrest civil and religious 
liberty for Russia from the autocrat and 
his corrupt, power-sodden, purse-blind 
managers. 








& was a great pity that the Inter- 
borough employes should have 
struck. The motormen had no right to 
strike, and the rest no adequate grounds 
for striking. It was a case of bad leader- 
ship, chiefly due, as we understand it, 
to the ambitious desires of the two 
local leaders to demonstrate that they 
were fully competent to handle affairs 
in their own parish without aid or 
counsel from outside. 

The calling of an unwarranted strike 
is a public misfortune. This recent 
strike in New York interfered with 
business and caused hardship or incon- 
venience to millions of people. In that 
way it was a nuisance. It has resulted 
in the loss of jobs to thousands of men 
whose families will suffer. That side 
of it is very pitiful. But beyond that, 
it is a misfortune to have organized 
labor make bad mistakes. Some of 
the owners of this country seem in 
these times to be getting much too 
much, and some of the workers too 
little. We want to see the workers get 
all that is justly coming to them, and 
to that end labor unions, wisely man- 
aged, are useful. That the pay of 
labor should be fair, that the hours 
should not be too long nor the pace 
too rapid, that children should not 
be put to work too young, that in- 
dustrial homicide and maiming on 
railroads and in factories should be 
discouraged, and paid for, when it 
happens, by the industries responsible— 
all these are ends in behalf of which 
the work of organized labor ought to 
be of high value and should deserve 
and win support. 
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Life’s Sunday-School Class. 


Johnny Rockefeller, Johnny Gates, Tommy Lawson, Hen, Rogers, Little Pierpont Morgan, 
Andy Carnegie. 


PRESENT : 


IFE: 


must all sit quiet in your seats 


Now, little boys, you 


and the best scholar will receive 
a nice, large, red apple. Our text 
this morning is “Thou shalt not 
steal.” Can any little boy here 
tell me why stealing is a sin? 
Come, now, Johnny Rockefeller, 


stop your fidgeting. You are 
always such a good boy. Fm 


surprised at you. 
Henry ROGERS: 
LIFE: 
HENRY: 


I know. 
You may tell the class. 
Because you're likely 
to get found out. 
Prerront: If you don't get 
found out, it isn’t a sin. 


Lire: Johnny Rockefeller 
may tell us what he thinks about 
it. 
Tommy Lawson (pointing at 
him): Sneak! 
Lire: Now, 
keep quiet—if you can. You're 


Why don't 


you mind your own business ? 


Tommy, you 


always interfering. 


Tommy Lawson (beginuing to 
cry): Well, I guess I know some- 
thing. These fellers tried to get 
all my copper cents away from 


me. I'll get even with ‘em. 


Jounny Gates: Come off! 
You're a sorehead. Why didn't 
you take your medicine like a 


You 


dead weary with your squeelin’. 


two-year-old ? make me 


Say, teacher, here’s de dead 
truth. He's a side alley. He 
peeps when vou look at him. 


Hen. Rogers, Johnny Rockefeller 
and some more of the gang got 
him down one day and pinched 
him, and now he’s crying bloody 
murder. Come off, Tommy. 
Give us a rest. 

TomMMY Don't 
He’s 


tough for nice boys like us, any- 


Lawson: you 


believe him, teacher. too 


way. All he does all the time is 


to play the races. 


Lire: Silence in the class! 
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\ndy, stop writing your name in 


that book. Don't vou know it 


doesn't belong to vou? 


\npy /sullent) | paid for it. 
Lire: With your own money? 
\npy: Sure. 

Lire: With money you earned 
vourself ? 

Anpy: | got it—never you 
mind, teacher, whether | earned 
it or not. 

Prerrpont: His Uncle Sam 
eave it to him! I know because 
he gave us boys alla lot of change. 

Lire: Well, your Uncle Sam 
is altogether too eood to you 
boys. I’m afraid he’s taught you 
some very bad habits. Now, 
Johnny Rockefeller, you may tell 
us what you know about the text, 
“Thou shalt not steal.” 

Tommy Lawson: — Sneakie! 
Sneakie! Sneakie! 

Henry RocGers: Don't you 
call him any names, Bluster Bos- 
ton, or I'll bat you over the head. 

Lire: Order in the class. Lit- 
tle Johnny Rockefeller is the only 


real good boy among you. See 


‘har &* 





rENDING HIS FLOCKS, 


how nice and quiet he sits, meek 
and gentle and good. I'd advise 
vou all to follow his example. 
Tommy Lawson: Better look 
out for him, teacher. He looks 
like a Ol rl be ry, but he'll lift your 


vets too close. 


pocketbook if he pe 
| know him. He's the worst one 
of the bunch. He skinned me. 

Henry Rocers: You keep 
quiet, or [I]—— 

Tommy Lawson: Pooh! IL 
ain't afraid of you. Everybody 
knows what you are! 

Henry Rocers:  Tattletale, 
tattletale Tommy. 

Lire: Ili dismiss the class 
unless you are better. Now, 
Johnny, what do you under- 
stand from the text, “Thou shalt 
not steal”? 

Jounnxy ROCKEFELLER: Steal- 
ing is a great sin and very naugh- 
ty. It should not be indulged in 
by the great majority of people. 

Lire: There are then excep- 
tions ? 

Jonnny: Oh, ves. Once ina 


while the good Lord chooses one 





person who may take from the 
others all he can get because he’s 
consecrated to the service of the 
Lord, and he’s wise and good 
and smart enough to know what 
to do with it. 

Tommy Lawson: You make 
me sick. Didn't I see you ina 
back alley the other day robbing 
a little girl of her dinner pail? 

Jounny: It was done in the 
service of the Lord. 

Henry Rocers: That's right. 
Johnny knows his _ business. 
You'd do the same thing if you 
knew how. 

Pirrpont: Johnny’s all right. 
He's been good to me. 

Axpy: Johnny has the right 
1dea. 

Jounny Gates: He’s hot stuff! 

Tommy Lawson: Don’t you 
believe ‘em, teacher. They're a 
gane of crooks. 

Lire: Now, children, I hear 
someone, and lam afraid that it’s 
Mr. Jerome. So run away as 
quietly as you can before we all 


get raided. Tom Masson. 





 — 














SNAP SHOTS IN HADES. 
Megaphone Orator; NOW WE COME TO HIS SATANIC MAJESTY'S SCHOOL OF CORRESPONDENCE. 
HERE THE PEOPLE WHO NEGLECTED TO ANSWER THEIR LETTERS ARE DOOMED TO WRITE CON- 
TINUALLY FOR TWO THOUSAND YEARS. 


A True Story. 


HE man who was fool enough to think it was not too late 
in the day to emulate the example of George Washington 
walked down the gangway of the steamer and approached 
the Custom House officer in the spirit of perfect candor. 
‘‘Have you anything to declare ?’’ asked that individual. 
‘* Sixty Havana cigars.”’ 
‘* Your baggage is held. I will send for an appraiser. 
‘*T am allowed to bring in fifty cigars free, am I not?”’ 
“ves.” 
‘* And you are holding me for the ten ?’’ 
“Tea, 
‘‘Here they are. They cost me five cents apiece in Ha- 
rana. I make you a present of them.”’ 
‘*T cannot accept them.” 
‘‘Then permit me to throw them overboard and pro- 
ceed on my way.”’ 
‘* You cannot do that.’’ 
‘““Then permit me to leave them with you, and 
allow me to proceed.’’ 










” 


‘* Impossible.’ 
‘‘T have an important enzagement which involves much. May I leave my 
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baggage here with you if I can get 
away ?”’ 

‘Tf you leave your baggage here you 
will probably never see it again.”’ 

‘You are obliging.” 

**No, sir, I’m not. I’mirritable and 
unreasonable, and I ought to be. When 
I see an idiot like you, I take pleasure 
in making it unpleasant for him.”’ 

The man withthe George Washington 
pose was astonished. 

‘‘Pray, sir,’’ he remarked, ‘ what 
have I done? I’ve told the truth.” 

“Exactly,’’ replied the Custom House 
man. ‘‘ Inthe presence of a lot of guys 
who were hanging around, you’ve de- 
clared ten cigars, which necessitate no 
end of trouble and redtape. Now, if 
you’d shown you didn’t have any, given 
me a private tip, and handed me over 
five of them, you would now be on your 
way uptown. Young man, you don’t 
know your business, and when we find 
an American citizen entering this port 
who is inclined to tell the truth, we soak 
it to him.” 
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SUGGESTION FOR A FANCY DRESS PARTY. 


“ 


MY LADY NICOTINE.” 








326 





Suffering Passenge 


Boston’s Work-Horse Parade. 


HEY have an institution in Boston 
called the Work-Horse Parade Asso- 
ciation, which lives and moves in the inter- 


It holds in that inter- 





est of work-horses. 
est every year a parade, in which all work 
horses (except hack- and cab-horses) that 
are not sick, lame, dock-tailed, out of con- 
dition, or otherwise unfit for work, may be 
entered for prizes. The horses are classified 


according to the business in which they are 


OH! CAPTAIN, I'M AFRAID IT’S ALL UP WITH ME 
‘“WELL, YOU'VE BEEN AT IT LONG ENOUGH!” 


employed, the prizes being awarded for con- 
dition and manners, and for comfortable har- 
nessing. Age counts in favor of the horse, 
and of two horses equally deserving, the older 
gets the prize. The underlying motive is to 
foster intelligent and humane treatment of 
work-horses, and that the means serve the 
intended end is certified by the projectors, 
who announce that the third annual parade 
will be held next month, 

This is the only enterprise of the horse- 
show species that we know of that is con- 


ducted primarily in the interest of the 
Most 
shows of the sort are devised to minister 


horse and his health and comfort. 


to the pride of horse owners, though the 
horses, too, may be the better for them. 


A New Spoke in the Hub. 


H, Shades of Boston Culture, 
That are thronging down the aisles 
Of the Temple of the Famous 
In all literary styles, 
Will you pause in contemplation 
Of the way you did it then, 
As Thomas W. Lawson 
Flings his frenzied finance pen ? 
Do you mind how Hawthorne did it, 
With a magic in his way 
That was clear as morning sunshine 
And as clean as new-mown hay ? 
Do you think that Nat could equal, 
If he had the chance again, 
This Thomas W. Lawson 
As he flings his frenzied pen ? 
And there was great Longfellow 
Who could make a stanza sing 
In a dozen different measures, 
With a runic, rhythmic ring ; 
Oh Shades, pray tell, could Henry, 
If he had the chance again, 
Pull the Muse’s leg as Lawson 
Pulls his frenzied finance pen ? 
What of Emerson, the preacher, 
Who has builded on his thought 
Some specimens of language 
Only Genius could have wrought ? 
Could Waldo work his wonders, 
If he had the chance again, 
As Lawson works his readers 
With his frenzied finance pen ? 
And lordly Russell Lowell, 
Who, in prose as well as rhyme, 
Found a literary glory 
That shall crown him for all time; 
Oh Shades, would Jim be able, 
If he had the chance again, 
To hit the pace with Lawson 
When he flings his frenzied pen ? 


And Holmes, the genial Doctor, 
The distinguished Autocrat, 
Philosopher and Poet, 
And some other things like that; 
Do you think that Doc. would tackle, 
If he had the chance again, 
The stunts of Mister Lawson 
With his frenzied finance pen ? 


There are others—for your Boston 
Is a wonder from the start 
In her brain-pans and her bean-pots 
And her literary art; 
But, Shades of Culture, listen: 
In Fame’s eternal hunch, 
Will Lawson’s name be leading 
Boston’s literary bunch ? 
William F. Lampton, 
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Racial Impersonation. 
ERTAIN sensitive individuals of Irish extrac- 
tion not long ago made more or less disturb- 
ance over what they claimed was an insult to their 
race, conveyed by the familiar depiction of 
the Irishman on the stage. So far as can be 
learned, this protest did not come from the 
better class of our fellow-citizens of Irish ex- 
traction, who have become Americans in fact 
as well as in voting power, but from those ir- 
reconcilables who use America and the pro- 
tection of American citizenship only to keep 
up feuds and fights with which America has 
nothing todo. The better-class Irishman in this 
country, who still cherishes a true sentiment for Ire- 
land, and who possesses the Irish sense of humor, 
has never taken these stage caricatures seriously. 
He has laughed with the peoples of other races at 
what he knew was a caricature and an exaggera- 
tion, and not a reflection on the excellent qualities 
of his race. So this protest can be put aside and 
disregarded as an exception which proves the 
rule that the Irishman of the right sort gets as much fun as any 
one else out of the stage counterfeit who is supposed to typify his 
race, 

Up to now no German has come forward in protest against the 
stage German, who is even a more familiar type to American audi- 
ences than the stage Irishman. He is pictured quite as offensively to 
any one who is looking for an excuse to take offence. Our Italian 
fellow-citizens have not yet become an important element in the the- 
atre-going public, so it is early to look for any objection on their part 
to the banana-vender or chestnut-roaster who is made typical of their 
kind in this country. They certainly haven’t spoken yet, and it is not 
likely they ever will, because, with all the passion and intensity cred- 
ited to the Italian race, it also has a sense of humor, and an apprecia- 
tion of art in every form of expression. 

The native American has never shown the slightest resentment 
of stage caricatures on his racial peculiarities, if the stage caricatures 
of various American tvpes can be taken to have any racial signifi- 
cance. Mose, Kit, Bardwell Slote, Col. Sellers, Fosh Whitcomb, 
Solon Shingle, David Harum, even Simon Legree, and a host of 
other caricatures of native types have been laughed at and enjoyed 
by generations of Americans, and not least admired and applauded 
in the very sections where the type originated and was _ best 
known. 

This same indifference to any racial reflection carried by stage cari- 
cature and impersonation applies equally to the depiction of race 
types evolved by the pencil or brush of the pictorial caricaturist. 
Here not even the over-sensitive Irishman first spoken of raises his 
voice in protest. The caricatures of Irishmen, Germans, Italians, 
our own vulgar-rich, even the traditional depiction of Uncle Sam 
himself, do not picture the racial characteristics in flattering delinea- 
tion. From the millions of inhabitants of this country we hear no 
word of resentment against the liberties taken with their features and 
characteristics by the pictorial fun-makers, ‘ 
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VEN the Englishman and Scotchman, whom the peoples of more 
mercurial temperament credit with scant sense of humor, are 

not roused to wrath nor to a consciousness of insult when they are 
made the butts of fun on the stage or in print. The Britisher, 
whether he be pictured as John Bull, Dundreary, or Pawtucket, takes 
the impersonation of his national and racial traits phlegmatically. 
; The Scot, whose fighting qual- 
Qs ities no one impugns, and 
which are commonly supposed 

to be more easily reached than 





his appreciation of a joke, 
does not become irate when 
he sees his native kilt and 
hirsute legs made a subject 
of ridicule in burlesque or 
picture. 
. * + 
HE stage Jew, in his 
many types, is quite as 
familiar, if not more familiar 
than all or any of the others. 
He is impersonated on the 
stage not only in his ridic- 
ulous aspects but in his vi- 
cious ones, His greed, his 
avarice, his grasping qualities, 
all his meannesses have been 





faithfully pictured, as well as 
his peculiarities of dress, man- 
ner and speech. His racial features have been reproduced with all the 
cunning of stage make-up. And these representations, running from 
Shylock to Fagin, and down through Moss, Sam’/ of Posen, Warfield’s 
famous characters, Pinero’s /a/donado, and hundreds of minor stage 
Jews, have been created and embodied not only by Gentiles but by 
Jews themselves. And these stage Jews have been hated and enjoyed 
and laughed at by audiences in which oftentimes there were more Jews 
than Gentiles. A recent successful portrayal of the vulgar and 
money-worshipping Jew was the character of Hoggenheimer, played 
by a Jew, laughed at by audiences in which there were many Jews, 
and exploited for the money there was in it, under the favoring au- 
spices of the Theatrical Trust, a commercial organization in which 
Jewish influence is largely in the ascendancy. 

Nor has any Jew, that any one has heard of, risen up and de- 
nounced these things as ‘‘ racial persecution ” or ‘‘ Jew-baiting.” 

Now comes the paradox, or apparent paradox. When LIFE, with 
truth and justice on its side, dares to criticise the methods of the 
Theatrical Trust and picture it with the familiar characteristics of the 
worse type of Jew exaggerated, as is allowable in caricature, LIFE is 
immediately made the object of a howl by the Trust, and all Jews are 
called on to rescue the persecuted and sensitive Jews in that organiza- 
tion from the Jew-baiting and race-persecuting attacks of this journal. 

LIFE isn’t at all disturbed by this howl. We are quite sure that in- 
telligent Jews are not deceived by it, and our own readers know us too 
well to waste much sympathy on the down-trodden Trust. And LIFE 
will go right on, as it always has, having what fun it can with Jew 
and Gentile, Irishman and Hindoo, Yankee and Hottentot, alike. 

7 * * 

HE first change in Mr. Frank Keenan’s bill at the Berkeley 
T Lyceum introduced a new one-act piece by Mr. Julian Street, en- 
titled ‘‘ The Lady Across the Hall.” It is a cleverly written little skit, 
which, to be successful, required lighter handling than lies within the 
powers of Mr. Keenan and Miss: Filkins, who played the two im- 
portant characters. Neither of these artists is sufficiently a comedian 
to do justice to the delicate material and situations of which the little 
play is composed. The other two pieces, ‘‘ At the Threshold” and 
‘* The System of Dr, Tarr,” have gained smoothness in representation 
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‘* WHY, THERE’S MAYME COUGHDROPS !” 
‘*| THOUGHT SHE WAS A BRUNETTE,” 


’ 


“SHE WAS.’ 


and are highly enjoyable bits of sentiment 
and fun. Intelligent theatre-goers should not 


miss these clever performances. 


HE Theatrical Trust will observe Holy 
Week as usual—by closing up such of their 


shows as are not making money. Metca/l/e. 




















Tinuds Bad. 








ABWALKER 





‘That lay-in-the-Alouse: 
‘That ‘Andy: bul 


That-read the Book. 
Thatlay-in-the House: 


‘This ‘Is: the louse : 
That Andy built: 


GLIFE AND. f 










‘That-Andy: bul 





















eas 


he 





ur 





; Te y ‘a A Ae ; ¢ 
“¥ e) fed, se) | RO NAR 3: 
SRS SN RICE 


_<tcademy of Music. ‘*The Darling of the 
Gods.”’ Impressive setting and acting of Japanese 
tragedy, with Blanche Bates as the star. 

Belasco.— Mrs. Leslie Carter in ‘‘Adrea.’’ Ab- 
sorbing tragic story elaborately staged and well 
acted. 

Berkeley Lyceum.—¥rank Keenan in artistic 
productions of one-act plays. A more than credit- 
able enterprise. 

Biyou.—*The Music Master.*’ with David 
Warfield in the title part. Comedy and pathos 
mixed. Well done throughout. 

Colonial.-—Vaudeville of the better class. 

Hudson.—Last week of Robert Edeson in 
‘“*Strongheart.’’ An interesting play of student 
life, well presented. 

’ Handsomely staged comic 


Lyric.—** Fantana.’ 
> merit, 


opera, with book and score of averas 
Madison Square.—* Mrs. Temple’s Telegram.’ 

Farce comedy. Laughable and well done. 
Manhattan.—Mrs. Fiske in ‘* Leah Kleschna,’’ 

A play and performance such as one rarely sees in 





? 


these days. 

Weber Music Hali.—Last week of the season. 
The farewell to Donna Maria Dressler’s moments 
of pathos and passion. 

OWING TO THE FACT THAT THE FOL- 
LOWING THEATRES ARE UNDER rHE 
CONTROL OF THE THEATRICAL TRUST, 
WHICH IS ATTEMPTING TO SUPPRESS 
CRITICISM, LIFE IS UNABLE TO DE- 
SCRIBE THE PERFORMANCES THEY 
OFFER: 

New Amsterdam, 
Criterion. 


Knickerbocker. 
Garden. 


Savoy. Garrick. 
Empire. Lyceum, 
Broadway. New York. 


Hlerald Square. 


Mazestic. 
Wallack's. 


Daly's. 








**NO, THIS ISN’T RAFFLES. IT’S ONLY A 
THEATRICAL CRITIC ON HIS WAY TO THE 
SHOW,” 














332 










THE LATEST. B 
a Gh pis RO | ude 


Z£E& 
R. CYRUS TOWNSEND 
BRADY has recently protested 
gainst being judged by the number 
of his writings. The doctor is under 
a misapprehension. It is not its 
growth in a night, but the quality of 
its flesh that has made the mushroom 





atype of the unsubstantial, and it is 
not the steady flow of Dr. Brady’s output, but its gaseous 
quality that has induced smiles instead of criticism. His 
latest books are a historical novel and a history. The 
Two Captains is a romance of Nelson and Napoleon, a 
romance in the doctor’s most volatile and expansive style ; 
the style, in short, which has made his reputation. The 
Conguest of the Southwest might, some years ago, have 
been a sign-post to much interesting reading. It is succinct 
and to the point. But the story of Texas and its sequel 
has become more than a twice-told tale, and the sign-post 


points too late to a beaten track. 


Max Nordau’s novel, Morganatic, should not pass un- 
noticed by those who like to keep in touch with translated 
foreign work. As an almost scientifically microscopic 
study of certain types—political an1 social derelicts not un- 
common on the Continent—it is genuinely interesting, and 
if the denouement strongly suggests that the author found 
he had an elephant on his hands, the solution is of a kind 
which will pass with the thoughtless, while for others the 
real interest is elsewhere. 

HE short story season is opened by a collection, The 
Bell zn the Fog and Other Stories, by Mrs. Ger- 
trude Atherton. The fact that Mrs. Atherton’s 
short stories seem to illustrate an idea rather than 





to unfold a situation, to come from the head, not 
from the heart, detracts greatly from their effect. This 
element of artificiality is apparent in her treatment of the 
occult, is overwhelming in such stories as The Greatest 
Good of the Greatest Number, and is made more insistent 
by her style, which does not easily shape itself to simple 
things. 


Confirmed readers of detective stories, consumers, so to 
say, of canned mysteries, are luckily unaffected by the 
slightly tinny flavor which lurks in many of these viands. 
Such a dish is The Quincunx Case, by William Dent Pit- 
man, a story intermittently exciting, but decidedly stale in 
streaks, and not, therefore, recommended except to the en- 
thusiast. 

The dainty Japanese idyls of Onoto Watanna have had a 
considerable vogue, due partly to their novelty. partly to 
their pretty bindings, and partly to the artful artlessness of 
their simplicity, which is the one pure Japanese note in 
these somewhat hybrid interpretations. The Love of 
Azalea is a new volume as pretty, as simple and as Amer- 
ico-Japanese as its predecessors. 






pPamne 57 E PRINCESS THORA, by 
Harris Burland, is avariation of the old 
imaginative theme, the discovery in an 
inaccessible part of the globe of a sur- 
vival of ancient civilization. This time 
it is a Norman French colony planted 
at the North Pole and attacked by an 
expedition, the object and the adven- 









tures of which make the subject of the 
story. The book is a fairly good device for wasting time 
by killing it. 

Two little books of travel, which offer each its own possi- 
bility of suggestion and interest, are Martha Kean’s A 
Transplanted Nursery and Mr. J. U. Higinbotham’s Three 
Weeks in Europe. Mrs. Kean’s description of a cheap 
and healthful summer in Brittany with a family of un- 
travelable age may well afford at least a pleasant dream 
to stay-at-home mothers. 

Mr. Higinbotham’s book has for its chief reeommenda- 
tion that its author, both as writer and traveler, is an ana- 
teur. His subject is hopelessly trite, yet his enthusiasm 
is so catching that the book is like a description of a Turk- 


ish bath by a new convert. J. B. Kerfoot. 
The Two ¢ — tins. By Cyrus Townsend Brady. (The Macmillan Com- 
pany. ‘a 






The C st of the Southwest. By Cyrus Townsend Brady. (D. Apple- 
ton and Ci hart any. $1.50.) 

Vorganatic. By Max Nordau. (The J. B. Lippincott Company, Phila- 
delphia. $1.50.) 
The Bellin the Fog. By Mrs. Gertrude Atherton. (Harper and Brothers. 
$1.50. ) 

The Quincunx Case. By William Dent Pitman. (Herbert B. Turner and 
Company, Boston.) 

The Love of Azalea. By Onoto Watanna. (Dodd, Mead and Company. 
$2.00.) 

The Princess Thora. By Harris Burland. (Little, Brown and Company, 
Boston. $1.50.) 

1 Transplanted Nursery. By Martha Kean. (The Century Company. 
$1.20.) 

Three Weeks in Europe. By John U. Higinbotham. (H. S. Stone and 
Company, Chicago.) 


The Eternal Feminine. 
RANDFATHER, doing some carpentry work, and 
finding he needed some screws, sent little Mary to 
the hardware store to get some for him. When she got 
there she could not remember the word ‘‘screw.’’ At last 
she said: ‘‘Grandpa wants some nails with ruffles on.’’ 
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AND YOUR OLD MEN SHALL DREAM DREAMS, AND YOUR 
YOUNG MEN SHALL SEE VISIONS,—JOEL 2, 28. 
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WHEN HIS LOVE GREW COLD. 
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Desir quick reward 

Of f C xz 
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And sti then express the same 
In lialect! 
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M er t | ‘ 

At h f wits 
R ber, neve CS 

And 1 est ing of all— 
LD 1 se cavo! 

I t Phe ile recall 
\i ( hort! 

Then will your name on many lips 
Be I ime increase; 

On walls ll pasted be the slips 
Tha each moving piece! 


And folk will say: ‘That Browning, now, 
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“Fu name ti [ Darling of the Gods!’ 
Didn't gods id darlings 1s kK at those 
diamonds—and the he—she looks a 
fright—oh, now the ip—why, they’re 
ll Japanese—it’s a you s vhat a 
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funny way those girls walk—I never can remember 
ull those foreign names—why doesn’t Blanche Bates 
come on?—that’s her, you say—-which?—I don’t see 
her—Yo-San?—oh, that one—is that Blanche Bates? 

she looks just like a Jap, doesn’t she?-—-you’d never 


tell from her looks she was born right in this town 


are those zeishas?—-how horrid—they’re not nice per 
son re they?—what does that man want with two 
swords one for each hand, I guess—that’s the result 
of jiu-jitsu—why does she talk about breaking bones? 
—must be going to make soup for him—oh, oh, 


hope 


they ?>—I do 


they’ve killed that man, haven't 





“WHY DO THEY CALL DOCTORS * QUACKS’ ?” 


‘* THEIR BIG BILLS, I SUPPOSE.” 


they won't shoot off any guns—my nerves won't stand 


it—what are these ky-isses?—oh, just kisses—what a 


fuss to make over a kiss—is the hero an American ?— 





they’re all Japanese!—lI 
look at 


don’t see why the hero cz 


be an American those japs in the box—this 


must make them feel like home—what’s this shoji they 
talk about?—I hope it’s not improper—why does that 
nan in front of us keep looking back?—is anything 


hair ?—I 


these forei plays are 


wrong don’t understand it a bit— 
foolish, I 
chocolates?—you can’t keep chocolates 
look at 


with my 
think—what are 
souvenir now 


the curtain’s going up again—just that girl 


Bream’s Building, Chancery Lane, London, E. 


“International N 
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letting that man hug her—she’s a geisha, you say— 


that makes no difference 
what's 
looks like it 
below ? 


well, 
down in the cellar?—is it on fire?—well, ; 
that red 


he’s only a Jap—are all 


with 


well, those 


-she’s a bold thing— 


light—torturing him down 





swimming?—the River of Souls?—how can _ souls 
swim?—a thousand years after, you say—a thousand 
years—-why are they in the clouds?—have tl air- 
ships in Japan?—-why don’t they come down | 

chute?—is that the end?—how  silly—th illain 
wasn’t even killed—I’ll never come to see a Japanese 
play again—but wasn’t Blanche Bates just too sweet? 


Irvington 


"— Wer 


—yes, thie 


hurry. Jones, in Oregonian. 


AN ITALIAN LOVE STORY. 


The best of the stories always 


car—we’re just in time, if we 


come from the 


South, and another is at hand which I offer as aq 
suggestion to some of our playwrights. 

A young countryman of Bitonto, Franc« Ca- 
paldo, was much in love with a pretty gir Elisa 
Fano, and, although the girl herself was not averse 
to his suit, her mamma did not see Irancesc: ith a 
“wood eye,’ as they say here, and so the course of 
true love did not run smooth. Rendered desperate, 
the young man decided on heroic measures, and con- 
cocted a plot with some friends. The mot! and 


daughter were in the habit of going 


some relatives in the evening, so one 


conspirators 


women passed sprang out upon them. 


frequently te 
dark night the 


hid in a narrow street, and the 


In the confusion which ensued, heightened by 
the intentional manceuvers of the young 1 , the 
gallant Francesco threw a shawl over the head of one 


women, and, in spite of lh 


house. “I am Frar 


of the frightened 


gies, bore her off to his 


he repeated at intervals, thinking to calm the terr 


of his lady love, only, however, to be 


muffled tones from the shawl, struggles, and <S 


such strength as to rouse his wonder and so 


of resentment that 


while the other woman had fled shrieking to « 





followed by the men to conceal the doings 
cesco 

The bold 
dropped on 
Elisa’s 


Pall 


lover carefully removed the 


mother.—-Kome 


Mall Gazette 
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and necessary at this season of the year. 
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1107 Broadway (Madison Sq. West.) 
536 Fifth Avenue (near 44th St.) 
158 Broadway (near Liberty St.) 
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prices. 
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OUR favorite chair—smoke 
ditto, a bottle of CLUB 


COCKTAILS, and 
fort envelops you. No trouble or 
effort required; just strain your 
CLUB COCKTAIL through 
cracked ice, and you have a drink 
whose equal never passed over a 
made-in-a-hurry bar. 

CLUB COCKTAILS are made 
of choicest liquors, scientifically 
blended and aged to perfection. 
The original brand. 


Seven kinds— Manhattan, Martini, etc 
G. F. HEUBLEIN & BRO., Sole Proprietors 


Hartford New York London 
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THE PASSING OF THE HORSE. 


_ After Edwin Jackson. 
Fac-simile in Color, 20 by 15 in. 
$1.00 


17 West Thirty-first Street, 
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Copyricut, 1904, Lire. 
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ANGTHER CONOUEST. 
After C. Allan Gilbert. 
Hand-colored. 15 by 20 in, 
$1.50 


LIFE PUBLISHING CO. 
New York 


CopyrichT, 1904, Lire. 











THE SWEET MAGIC OF SMOKE, 
After J. M. Flagg. 
Carbon Print, 20 by 15 in. 
$2.00 















Copyricnt, 1903, Lire. 
After John Cecil Clay. 
Fac-simile in Color, 11 by 14 in. 
$1.00 
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Judge Stephens looked sternly at the applicant, But the man worth while 
Is the man who can smile 
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\ MAN wanted a ticket to Olathe, and only had a ‘KNOX 
; NEW YORK. 
bil It required ¢$ get the ticket. He took . : e = . 
he a OME en ey ae seme Hi -ter Bian. the creation par excellence of the nation. 
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way back to the depot he met friend, to whom Spring Stvles now fr sady. 
e sold the pawn ticket for $1.50. That gave him $3 ~ A 
Now, wl t t d i ( Star . ° ace ° - ° . 
Agencies 1n all the principal cities in the world. 
Miss ANN TEEK: It looks like a nice parrot, but does it 
swear? 


DEALER: No,m nam, but epost easy enough. He’ll U RO PE Go-CGlarr se 
’ 


be quick to learn.—PAtladelphia Ledger. 
New S.S. CALEDONIA, 9,400 Tons. 
Specially Chartered. July rst. $245 up. 
Exceptional advantages. Many other tours. Write to us. 


Bit had a billboard, Bill also had aboard bill, The | FRANK C, CLARK, 113 Broadway, New York. 


board bill bored Bill so that Bill sold the billboard to pay his Cured to STAY CURED, No Medicines needed Chainless 
board bill. So, after Bill sold his billboard to pay his board Palla afterwards. a ee ae -< 
bill, the board bill no longer bored Bill.— Yale E-xfos/tor. ranean iene senha on he se __— | 


In a pinch—Allen’s Foot-Ease. 





A WASHINGTON youth wrote home after the elopement: 
**T am married now, andall my troubles are over.’’ Married RICH OR POOR— YOU NEED TEETH 
men, please don’t titter.—Chicago Journal. 
No one, old enough to know better, should be 
*ERFECTIC i e art of shotzu ¢ ac > is fot } ¢ : 
PERFECTION in th art of sh tzun manufacture is fo ind neglectful of that most vital and useful organ of 
inthe Hunter One-trigger on the Smith Hammerless. Truly h h “a d 
a wonderfulinvention. No frictional surface, consequently the human system—the teeth—the very guards For 37 Years 


no balking with the second barrel—a fact that every ex- to the gateway of health. 


perienced sportsman will appreciate. Send for catalogue. 


we have been in the field and our name 
: , IV plates stand for superior quality; deal- 
OY LATA, FM Ys ers prefer to handle and riders like to 


use wheels that are backed by years of 
No man ought ever to write a love letter without think- successful manufacturing experience. 
Bicycles of All Grades 


ing constantly how it will sound when it is read out loud in 
and at Various Prices 


einai TOOTH POWDER $22.50 to $100.00. 


GayMAN (in front of the mirror): 1 don't know A complete line of juveniles. 


whether to wear a white necktie or a black one this evening. ‘ Columbia Cleveland 

What lead tev tecemne-cneedeay? should be found on the toilet table of every one, } sc Crawford 
Mrs. GayMAN: Chloroform.—Chicago Tribune. be he rich or poor. It will not tarnish gold POPE MEG. CO., Hartford, Conn. 

work nor scratch the enamel. A perfect denti- Rambler Gressens 

Op Party: Boy, you’llcatch cold if you get your feet . onarc mperia 
wet in that puddle. frice—the one for aoe POPE MFG. CO., Chicago, Ill. 

Smatt Boy: Dat’s g ’m after. I’m a-goin’ 
MALL Boy: Dat’s what I’m after. I’m a-goin’ to speak 3 FORMS: LIQUID, POWDER, PASTE. Address Dept. B for catalogues, 


‘* Spartacus to de Gladiators ’’ at school on Friday, an’ I wants 

















to git me voice hoarse.—Chicago News. 















































#* SUPERIOR SEGARS « 


Neither care nor expense is spared to 
maintain the reputation achieved by 
the Waldorf-Astoria Segars of being 
the finest. Unique in shapes and sizes 
—perfect in manufacture—quality un- 
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Men. 


Union 


Made $3, 50 SHOES 


W. L. Douglas make . and sells more 
Men’s %3.50 shoes than. any other 
mnie TAS vcturer in the world. %10,000 
REWARD to any one who can disprove this statement. 


W. L. Douglas 83.50 shoes are the 
greatest sellers in the world because of 
their excellent style, easy fitting and 
superior wearing qualities. They are 
just as good as those that cost from 
&5.00 to &7.00. The only difference is 
the price. W. L. Douglas 83.50 shoes 
cost more to make, hold their shape 
better, wear longer, and are of greater 

value than any other 83.50 shoe on the 
neal to-day. W. L. Douglas guar- 
antees their value by stamping his 
name and price on the bottom of each 
shoe. Look for it. Take no substitute. 
W. L. Douglas &3.50 shoes are sold 
through hisown retail stores in the prin- 
cipal cities, and by shoe dealers every- 
where. Nomatter where you live, W. L 
Douglas shoes are within your reach. 


EQUAL $5.00 SHOES. 
“T have L. Douglas 


$3.50 shoes for 


worn W,. 


years, ane nS nee r them equal to any $5.00 shoe 
now on the market. They have given entire 
satisfaction.” Wm. H. Anderson, Real E state 


‘Age nt, Aansas City, Mo. 
Boys wear W. L. Douglas $2.50 and $2.00 
shoes because they fit better, hold their 
shape and wear longer than other makes. 
Ww. L. Douglas uses Corona Coltskin in his 
s Corona Ce lt is concede 0 
: fines st patent leather produced. 
Fast Color Eyelets will not wear Brassy. 
W. L. Douglas has the largest shoe mail order 
business in the world. No trouble to get a fit 
by mail. 25 cents extra prepays delivery. 
If you desire further information, write Sor 
Nlustrated Catalogue of Spring Styles. 


W. L. DOUGLAS, 162 Spark St.; Brockton, Mass. 

















O you reach, 


or do you keep a 


girl ?’’ was the dinner table 


put toa South Side hostess last night 
certain South Side wag. 

‘Rex ach,’ said the hostess, ‘‘ and 
a- a nty. 


The dialogue raised 
spoiled the effect by 


| ain’t 


strated.” 


“a laugh, 
remarking : “ If 
Chicago wit I heard it 
—Chicago Inter Ocean. 


never 


Quarter Size Collar 
Over 100 other styles, 
15 centseach; 2 for 25 cents. 


CLUETT, PEABODY & CoO., 
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TROY, N. Y. 
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IRREFUTABLE) 


The statistics of the IMPORTATIONS OF CHAMPAGNES 
INTO THE UNITED STATES for the year 1904, placing 
Moet & Chandon at the top of the list and in the lead with 
127,783 cases, are absolutely 


IRREFUTABLE 





















and are the authentic figures verified by the United States Customs 
reports; any publications not in accordance with these figures are wil- 
fully misleading, including as they do other countries. 


THE SALES OF 


MOET & CHANDON 


Including Other Countries 
in 1904 were 


336,430 


CASES 


The Greatest Number of Cases Ever 
Sold in Any One Year of Any Brand. 


Regarding Champagne importations in 1904 Bon- 
fort’s Wine and Spirit Circular of Jan. 10, 1905, says: 

““Messrs. Geo, A. Kessler & Co. HEAD THE 
LIST of importers of Champagne into the United 
States with the splendid total of 127,783 cases, 
A GREATER AMOUNT of Champagne actually 
arriving within the United States than has ever 


heretofore been reported. The result is a splendid 

















tribute to the quality of the wine.” 
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Do Animals Think ? 


He following facts, which I saw with my 
own eyes on repeated occasions, fully 
convinced me that animals have the powers of 
memory and thought. I once had a three- 
parts bred black and tan terrier, which slept 
in a basket in my bedroom, that opened into 
the nursery. One of my children was, from 
ill-health, very fractious, and whenever Tiny 
heard it cry she would go into the nursery, 
hunt about until she found a squeaking rag 
doll, take it to the side of the cot, and, sitting 
up, shake it to amuse the child. If in doing 
this she did not display powers of memory, 
thought and reflection, I utterly fail to sce to 
what her clever performance could be attributed. 
—Correspondence in London Globe, 


EACHER: What are the primary colors, 
Tommie ? 
TomMIE: ‘There are none, ma’am; only the 
High School pupils are allowed to have them. 
—Yonkers Statesman. 
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_ LIQUEUR 


PERES CHARTREUX 


—GREEN AND YELLOW— 


THIS FAMOUS CORDIAL, NOW MADE AT 
TARRAGONA, SPAIN, WAS FOR CENTURIES 
DISTILLED BY THE CARTHUSIAN MONKS 
(PERES CHARTREUX) AT THE MONASTERY 
OF LA GRANDE CHARTREUSE, FRANCE, AND 
KNOWN THROUGHOUT THE WORLD AS 
CHARTREUSE. THE ABOVE CUT REPRE- 
SENTS THE BOTTLE AND LABEL EMPLOYED 
IN THE PUTTING UPOF THE ARTICLE SINCE 
THE MONKS’ EXPULSION FROM FRANCE, 
AND IT IS NOW KNOWN AS LIQUEUR 
PERES CHARTREUX (THE MONKS, 
HOWEVER, STILL RETAIN THE EXCLUSIVE 
RIGHT TO USE THE OLD BOTTLEAND LABEL 
AS WELL), DISTILLED BY THE SAME ORDER 
OF MONKS WHO HAVE SECURELY GUARDED 
THE SECRET OF ITS MANUFACTURE FOR 
HUNDREDS OF YEARS AND WHO ALONE 
POSSESS A KNOWLEDGE OF THE ELEMENTS 
OF THIS DELICIOUS NECTAR. 


At first-class Wine Merchants, Grocers, Hotels, Cafés. 
Batjer & Co., 45 Broadway, New York, N.Y., 
Sole Agents for United States. 
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CRAND PRIZE St.Louis. i904. Throat trouble effectively 
Pelieved. Sold only in boxes, 
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‘LIFE: 











Not Lonesome. ‘‘ Perhaps you are not one of the lonesome 
EATED on the grass in front of a sod cabin kind.” 
Oklahoma was a man cleaning a double- “No, I’m not. But, you see, I mortgaged 
barreled shotgun, and after we had conversed this claim for four hundred dollars.’ 
for a few minutes I asked him how far it was ‘eWes.”? 
to the nearest neighbor’s. ‘‘And I couldn’t pay, and they foreclosed on 
“A trifle over two miles,’’ he replied. me.” 
“As faras that? You must find it rather 1 see.” 
lones here.” ‘That was two years ago, and the Sheriff 
“No, I can’t sav as I do.” has been trying to get possession ever since. 


He comes twice a week, and we have a shot 
at each other, and at least twice a week some 
durned fool comes along and wants to know 
if I ain’t lonesome; and when you add the 
claim jumpers, the rattlesnakes and the 
skunks, this life is about the excitingest thing 
I know of. There comes the Sheriff now, and 
vou had better get down behind that log and 
keep clear of his buckshot.” 


—Topeka (Kan.) Journal. 








PIERCE STANHOPE 


isand always was a distinct achievement in the way of a popular-priced, all-around automobile, built primarily to stand the 
strenuous demands of a physician’s work, which means to give the greatest amount of service with the least amount of bother, 
and which certainly fulfills the requirements of any orlinary user. Itis built for hard work, It has all the good points of the 
Pierce cars. Itis inexpensive, and it isa particularly graceful design to 'ook upon. 
See it at a near agent's, and »lso write for both popular and technical descriptions. 
The Pierce line for 1905 is ready. It consists of three mechanisms and six cars. 
There are The Pierce Stannope without top. 20 The Suburban, 28-32 H_ P. Bodies 
The Great Arrow Tonneau car, 28-32 H. P. 7 The Landaulet, 28-32 H P. ' by 
The Arrow Tonneau, 24 28 H P. 3,500 The Opera Coach, 28-32 H. P. Quinby 
The Suburban, The Landaulet and the Opera Coach have what are known as Limousine bodies. Pierce cars were awarded 
the Grand Prize at the St. Louis Exposition, The Pierce book and technical description of each of these cars sent on request 
to us or to your nearest agent. 


THE GEORGE N. PIERCE COMPANY, Buffalo, N. Y. 
Manufacturers of Pierce Cycles 


Members of Association of Licensed Automobile Manufacturers. 


(FOR SALE BY 


Dowling & Maguire, Boston, Mass. The Simpson-Strauss Automobile Comp’y R. V. Connerat, Savannah, Ga, 
R. W. Whipple, Binghamton, N. Y. Louisville, Ky. C. P Joy Automobile Vo., St. Paul, Minn. 
H. Paulman & Co., Chicago, Il. L. H. Johnson, Los Angeles, Cal. A. C. Thompson, Spokane, Wash. 
The George N. Pierce Co., Denver, Colo. Harrolds Motor Car Co., New York, N. Y. Mobile Carriage Co , San Francisco, Cal. 
Stirling Automobile Co., Detroit, Mich. The George N. Pierce Co. Oakland, Cal. Standard Motor Car Co , Scranton, Pa. 
N. L. Biever, Derby, Conn Wilson & Company, Ottawa, Canada. Western Automobile Co., St. Louis, Mo. 
c rms Co,, Elmira, N. Y. Ranker Bros. Co., Pittsburg, Pa. M. C. Blackman Automobile Co., 

man no, Cal. The Shepard Company, Providence, R. I. ‘ Syracuse, N. Y. 
J, A. Place, Geneva, N. Y. J.H Willard, Portland, Me. Miller-Mundy Motor Car Co., Utica, N. Y 
8. A. Miner, Hartford, Conn. United States Automobile Co., Central Automobile Exchange, 
East Coast Automobile Co., Rochester, N. Y. Worcester, Mass, 

Jacksonville, Fla. 
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/’ Unparalleled 
/ Achievement! 


IMPORTATIONS IN Ig04 OF 


6.4. MUMM & C0.’S 


CHAMPAGNE 


131,330 == 


| 
| The GREATEST quantity ever imported 
by any brand in the history of the 











Champagne trade. 


Regarding Champagne Importations in 1904, 
Bonfort’s Wine and Spirit Circular of 
Jan. 10, 1905, says: 


‘© Messrs. Fredk. de Bary & Co. brought over last 
year to this side of the water a greater number 
of cases of Champagne than has ever hitherto 
been known, and these importations speak 
in the strongest terms of the great popu- 
lar esteem in which G. H. MUMM & 
CO.’S Champagne is held on this 
continent,”’ 



































GRAND PRIZE 


HIGHEST AWARD 
WAS RECEIVED BY 


Apollinaris 


Natural Mineral Water 
ST. LOUIS 1904 
Investments. 


We offer a 
selected list of HIGH 
GRADE BONDS and guar- 
anteed STOCKS paying from 3% 
to 5%. The securities are 
on hand for immedi- 
ate delivery. 











Lists and full particulars upon application. 


Redmond & Co., 


BANKERS. 


507 Chestnut St., 4] Wall Street, 
PHILADELPHIA. NEW YORK. 

















March 23, 1905, 
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Surpassing Excellence 
Recoqnized, 


“WHITE SEAL” 
o£T & CHAND 


CHAMPAGNE 


HEADS THE LIST OF IMPORTATIONS 
INTO THE UNITED STATES 
avo SALES IN THE WORLD 


WITH THE UNEQUALLED TOTAL OF 


336,430 


CASES 


2 SOLE IMPORTERS 
NEW YORK 





























